HELSINKI, January ijth, 1940

L

IT'S taken me just over twenty hours to get back to
the comparative peacefulness of Helsinki from Viipuri,
because the train was delayed for the whole night while
the line was being repaired. And that meant a journey all
through the day, which must needs be the most beautiful
day imaginable, without a cloud in the sky. We had to sit
in a very hot train with our overcoats on ready to rush out
and take cover if the air-raid alarm was sounded, which is
three blasts on the engine*s whistle.

It was a pretty tense journey, because every time the
whistle sounded once, which it always does when the
train is approaching a station, we all expected two more
blasts to follow. But for some reason the Russian planes
were not active that day, for which I was extremely thank-
ful, because being machine-gunned by power-diving
aeroplanes is a most unpleasant experience, Fm told. The
Russians will go to tremendous trouble to machine-gun
even single persons if they can see them against the snow,
and I heard a story in Viipuri of a man who was shot at in
this way. He took cover behind a boulder, and the aero-
plane swooped down at him and he ran round the other
side of the boulder. Well, a kind ofganie ofhide-and-seek
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